boat off the rocks in stormy weather. The superintend-
ence of both of these tasks was the duty of Roberts, the
local fisherman, whom we engaged by the season. Our
average catch of lobsters each time we drew the pots was
about half a dozen, with an occasional crab. Of spider
crabs we had always a surfeit, but these were only useful
for bait, although our matelot of the yacht professed to
prefer them to any other form of the crustacean species.
There were often intruders into the pots whose presence
we welcomed. Conger-eels, for instance, which make an
excellent soup and are considered a delicacy upon the
island ; also an occasional octopus, which we got rid of
as soon as we could. Having stripped and rebaited the
pots, we either went to a favourable spot for mixed fishing,
of which pollock was the principal feature, or mackerel
spinning, if the conditions were favourable. Mackerel
spinning was the more exciting of the two. I think we
generally preferred the pollock, because in certain parts of
die sea these run to a very considerable size. An eight to
ten pound pollock takes some landing and is almost as
cunning a fish to deal with as a conger-eel. Most of the
pollock, of course, are much smaller and, directly they feel
the hook well imbedded in their gills, accept their fate
with resignation. There were a few sea bream about, and
an occasional turbot, but the latter showed a curious pre-
dilection for the Casket lighthouses, where they are to be
found sometimes in large quantities; but to fish for them
in their home waters required a boat of stronger construc-
tion than ours.
In the height of the season, the mackerel, of course,
provide our largest catches, averaging often between
seventy and a hundred and fifty fish. Other days when
they were present but not biting they gave us a thoroughly
bad time.
We never had much difficulty, even when our house
party was reduced in numbers, in finding sufficient island
guests who enjoyed a day's picnic and fishing. Some-
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